Fighting th Waves

[She pulls the curtains of the bed so as to hide tie
sick mans face, that the actvr may change Us
mask unseen. She gees to one side of the stags
and moves her hand as though putting logs on a
fire and stirring it into a hla^e. While she
makes these movements the Musicians playt mark-
ing the movements with drum and flute perhaps.
Having finished she stands beside the imaginary fire
at a distance from Cuchulatn and Eithne Inguba.
Call on Cuchulain now.

EITHNE INGUBA. Can you hear my voice, Cuchu-
lain ?

EMER. Bend over whatever thing lies there, call
out dear secrets and speak to it as though it were
his very self.

EITHNE INGUBA. Cuchulain, listen !
EMER. Those are timid words* To be afraid
because his wife is standing by when there is so
great need but proves that he chose badly* Re-
member who you are and who he is, that we are
two women struggling with the sea.

EITHNE INGUBA. O my beloved I Pardon me,
pardon me that I could be ashamed when you were
n such need* Never did I send a message, never
lid I call your name, scarce had I a longing for your
;ompany but that you have known and come.
Remember that never up to this hour have you
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